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— TTMidiommer mghtes ctreame. 

Tearing theT&r4rr 4 wfinger,in their rage? 

That is an olde dcuifc : and it was plaid. 

When I from Thebes came Iaft a conquerer. 

The thrife three Mufcs, mourning for the death 
Oflearning,latcdeceaft,in beggery? 

That is {omeSatirekeenc and criticall, 

Notforting with a nuptiall ceremony. 

A tedious briefc Scene ofyoung Tyamns 
And his loue -shifty, ycry tragicall mirth? 

Merry ,andtragicall?Tedious,aiid briefe?Thatkhot lie, 

And wodrous (irange fno w. How {hall we find the cocord 
Of this difcord? 

Philofi, A Play there is,my Lord, fome ten wordslong; 
Which is asbriefe,as I haueknowne a play : 

But, by ten words, my Lord it is too long: 

Which makesit tedious* For in all the Play, 4 
There is not one word apt, one player fitted* 

And tragicall, my noble Lord, it is. For Pyramus, 

Therein, doth kill himfelfe. Which when 1 faw 
Rehear It, 1 tmtlf confefife, made mine eyes water: 
Butmoremerry tearesthepalfionofloud laughcer 
Ne'uer fhed* 

Theft* What are they, that doe play it? 

Phil, fjard handed men,that workein Athens here. 
Which neucrlabourklintheirmindscilinow: 

And now haue toylcd their vnbreathed memories. 

With thisfame Play,againrt your nuptial!* 

The. Arid weewiilheareit. 

'Phi, No,mynobleLord,itisnotforyou. Ihaueheard 
It ouer,and it is nothing, nothing in the world; 

Vnlefle you can findefport in their entents, 

Extrcamely it retch c, and cond with cruell paine. 

To do you fetuice. - 

T/jtf.Iwill heare thatplay.Forneuer any thing - >- 
Can be amiffe,v?hen fimplenefle and duety tender if* 
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G oe bri n g th e m i n,an d take your places, Ladies. 

Jfipil loue not to fee wretchedneffc orccharged; 
AndduetViinhis fcruice, perifhing. 

T^e.Why,gentle fwecte,youfhaii fee no fuch thing. 

Htp. He laycs, they candoe nothing in this kinde. 

T he. The kinder we, to giue them thanks, for nothing. 
Our Tport fhall be,to take what they fniflake. 

And what pooic duty cannot doe, noble refpeft 
Takes it in might, not merit, 

Whae 1 haue come, great Cletkcs haue purpofed 
To greete me, with premeditated welcomes; 

Where I haue feene them fhiuer and lookc pale. 

Make periods in the nndtt of fenteuccs. 

Throttle their pradbz’d accent in their feares. 

And in conclufion dumbly haue broke off. 

Not paying mee a welcome. T ruff me, fweete, 

Out of this (ilencc,y et, Jpickta welcome: 

And in themodefty ot fearcfullduty, 

1 read as much, as from the rattling tongue 
Of faucy andaudacious eloquence, 

Loue,therefore,and tong-tide fimplicity. 

In leaft,fpeakemoft,to my capacity. < . 

Philoli. So pleafe your Grace, the Prologue is addreft* 
Jink. Let him approach. 

Enter the Prologue , 

Prrt ff wee offeird,it is with our good will. 

That youfhouldthinke, we come not to offend. 

But with good will. To flic w our fitnple skill. 

That is the true beginning ofotir end. 

Confidcrthen,we come butin defpight. 

We doe not come,as minding to content you. 

Our true intent is. All for your delight. 

Wee are not here. That you fhouldhcic repentyou. 

The Adfors are at hand*, and, by their fhowe, 

Youl"hallknoYV a hj t; hat you arc like co knoyve, 
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